My Far Away Home

Ephraim Timothy Hildebrand, ca. 1916
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1.1 am think ingto - nightof a far a- way home, Where the an elare
2.1 am think ingto - night of that heav-en ly land, An - d those who are
3.1 am think ingto - nighto - f those who have gone T- o view that great
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hap - y in song, And the streets of pure gold, which I long to be-
crowned with the blest; 'Tis the host of the Lord, who re ceivib@ re-
ci - ty a - boveO - h, may we at length, thr- ough Je - susthe
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- hold, Ar - e trod by the bright an gel throng
- ward Which is  prom isedo all who seek rest. Beau-ti ful home, land of the
Son, Pa- ss in - to that hav- en of love.
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blest, Whose glor iegor - ev-er are bright;, My soul goes up to the great white
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throne, Where

Je suis ev-er the
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